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Summary: Legend has it that long ago there was once a terrible weapon that wrecked havoc upon the ancient world, now it is being sought out once more and the world only has one hope! And it comes in the shape of two very unlikely heroes.





	Legend Of The Nightfury

**A/N: Because I got such positive feedback on my other Hiccunzel story almost instantly and it said something regarding the lack of Hiccunzel on this site I was like...wow you're right and then I felt as if this was eight flavors of unacceptable! So I decided to post an actual story! It's an action adventure one and the romance is coming later but there is romance in it so don't worry. As for the theme I'm going for let's try 'Atlantis: The Lost Empire' kind of thing. Onwards to the very, very short prologue!**

**Disclaimer: How To Train You Dragon and Tangled are the individual properties of the animation studios Dreamworks and Disney, if I owned them I sure as hell wouldn't be writing _fanfiction_ about the two because all of my fantasies would be so cannon it'd tear a hole in the space-time continuum. Disclaimer over.**

* * *

><p>A shadowy figure stood rigid by a skylight window, looking over the bustling nightlife of New York city with a sneer. One could mistake them for a statue but the man timidly approaching knew better.<p>

His eyes automatically drifted to the fireplace in the corner of the darkened office, he'd visited the unsettling place enough times to know it was the only real light ever kept in the room, he tried to take comfort in it.

"Do you have it?" The man jumped at the sudden, familiar and unsettling voice that greeted him. He'd never been a man of faith but he began to pray. They'd asked him a question but he knew they already knew the answer, they knew _everything_.

"N-no." He took his hat in his hands and inclined his head to the floor when they turned to face him hoping beyond hope that his employer was feeling generous when it came to forgiveness, if they weren't God would be getting to judge his soul far too soon.

"So you _failed_ in procuring what I asked?" They slunk closer with the grace of a snake hunting prey and he shivered, _he_ was the prey.

"Y-yes." They circled around him for a moment before coming to a stop in front of him and fingers curled under his chin before yanking upwards harshly and forcing him to look into their eyes.

"If you weren't usually so useful you'd be dead, understand?" They snapped and he nodded fervently taking their words as a sign that his life was still his own, at least for the time being.

"Good, now get out of my sight!" He ran from the room like a bat out of hell and left the dark figure behind, once again all alone in the room.

They returned to the window with a heavy sigh.

"_Soon_."

* * *

><p><strong>Words: 316<strong>


End file.
